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AND 
LITERARY CABINET. 
No. LXI.] 1822. [VoL. VI. 
NOTICE. 


As the Plates in our present Volume will differ 
materially from those contained in our last, we feel 


called upon, at the outset, to apprise our Subscribers 
of the cause of the change. They will readily 
believe, that attempis to procure correct likenesses 


of the Performers, must aways be attended with 
trouble, and often prove completely unsuccessful. 
The truth of this, experience has shewn us but too 
clearly ; and we have therefore determined to rid 


ourselves at once of the vexation and inconvenience 


we have so long submitted to. A highly-finished 
Engraving, in the style of that stitched with the 
oom Number, will form a Frontispiece to each 
Volume; but, whether we shall give any more 


Portraits in the course of the year, we cannot at 


‘present undertake to say. 


As substitutes for the Sketches, thus discarded, we 


shall next month commence a series of Embellish- 
ments, which must prove highly interesting to all 


who take an interest in English Dramatic RS 
The Essays on our Early Theatres (begun in Vol. I.) 


will be resumed, and regularly continued, and, we 
are happy ‘to announce, that, having been obligingly 


favoured with the use of an unrivalled collection of 
rare Views, Plans, and Drawings, we shall be enabled 
to embellish our History with more numerous and 
satisfactory illustrations, than have: hitherto been 
brought forward in any similar undertaking. A wood- 
cut, in the style of those given in our former volumes, 
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2 THE BRITISH STAGE, 


accompanied by an engraving on copper, (copied 
with scrupulous fidelity from the originals) will 
appear ni each Number. We refrain from enlarging 
upon this topic, as the experience of a few months 
will prove that we have not boasted without reason 
of the extent and value of our materials. 


SHMliscellaneous Articles. 


A LOYAL ALMANACK. 


“ Thave travelled in the celestial spheres; know the signs and the 
‘planets, and their houses ; can judge of motions direct and retrograde ; of 
-gextiles, quadrales, trines, and oppositions :—I know whal’s past.” 


Love for Love, Act ii. Se. 1. 


To the Editor of the British Stage. 


S1r,—I confidently expect that the appeal I am 
about to make to the public, in the pages of the 
British Stage, will have the effect of exciting an 
interest in my behalf, and induce the old ladies of 
this kingdom to continue that patronage, which, 
after enjoying for many long years, | am now in 
danger of losing, through the insidious practices ofcer- 
tainconspirators. My case is briefly this. The Sta- 
tioners Company, incited thereto by the evil one, 
have ousted me from the conduct of my own Alma- 
nack, and appointed as my successor, a vile bungler, 
who knows no more of the art of prophecying, than 
he does Wf the art of ship-building; as a proof of 


which, I shall only cite his predictions for the pre- 


sent month :— 


Now Winter comes with snowy suit, 

When trees are bare, and birds are mute; 
When pies and daws, and rooks, and crows, 
Seem all to curse the frosts and snows ; 

And ploughmen creep to the chimney-corner, 
And stir the fire, to make them warmer. 
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Need I say one word more, to prove the incom- 
petency of this pretender to science, since every 
child knows that such a winter as the present was 
never known; when peach-trees and honey-suckles 
are in full bloom in the gardens;. coals and great- 
coats are perfectly unsaleable; and the breezes are 
as mild and genial as the zephyrs in May! Now, 
then, take a specimen of my skill; and say whether 
I deserve to be treated with contempt. If my pre- 
dictions of what will happen in the year 1822, prove. 
as fallacious as that I have just quoted, | pledge. 
myself to cut my throat from ear to ear. 


Francis Moore, Physician.. 


P.S.—I have a crow to pick with you also, Mr: 
Editor. At p. 144 of your 4th. vol.. you announce 
the death of one Henry Andrews; and add, that he 
was the compiler of ‘‘ Moore’s Almanack.” What 
do you mean by so ridiculous an assertion? You 
might, with just as much justice, say that Mr. Cob- 
bett does not write his own “ Register.” J estab- 
lished the work, and was the sole conductor of it, u 
to the year 1820, when I was driven from the ma- 
nagement, by the conspiracy before mentioned.— 


Now follow my Monthly Predictions relative to- 


Mundane Affairs, in which | have been slightly 
assisted by the skill of my late friend, Mr. Armstrong 


the poet, as any one may see by turning to his 
Miscellanies.” 


A LOYAL ALMANACK, 


For the year 1822, containing all things necessary for 


such a work ; with divers matters, both profitable and 
curious. By Francis Moore, Puysician. 


JANUARY. 
Lord love my heart, how folks does rage and tear, 
And snarl, and snap, and fight, and curse, and swear ! 
My eyes, what horrid doings I foresee ; 
W hat rapes, and wars, and earthquakes there will bef 
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4 THE BRITISH STAGE, 


Aid all who pays attention to my rhymes, 
Must fairly own there never was such times. 


‘The poor people in Greenland will have a bitter 
cold winter this year; whereas the Creoles in Ja- 
maica will hardly have ice enough to cool their 
Madeira. Beware of Men-Traps and Spring-Guns! 
Death iscertain. Time flies; and Virtue is its own 
reward. The 30th of this month will be a holiday at 
all the Public Offices. Riches have wings. A new 
Opera produced: Books of the Songs may be had in 
the Theatre, price 10d. Let every man provide him- 
self with an opera-glass :—those sold by the Jews are 
worthless. God bless Prince Leopold! Long live 
Christophe! Beauty soon fades. The Grand Turk 
dies this month. What becomes of his Concubines, 


I cannot say: Davus sum, non CEdipus. Industry 
must prosper. 


FEBRUARY. 


Now all the little birds begins to coo, 

And wanton cocks cries, ‘* Cock-a-doodle-doo.” 
The fair young maids, as pads about the streets, 
Falls souse in love with every man they meets ; 
Then Valentines they writes, in doleful dumps, - 
And makes the penny-postmen stir their stumps. 


Lovely weather hereabouts,—the month before 
or the month after: If 1 be wrong, never trust me 
more. Great numbers of good-for-nothing fellows die 
ere the 29th. Long live Bergami and Bill Soames, 
A performance on the 9th. at the Haymarket, for 
the benefit of a poor widow. Tickets sold at the doors 
will not be admitted. Walkin, Ladies and Gentle- 
men; just a-going to begin, and all for the small sum 
ofone penny: Children and blind persons, half-price. 
On the 12th. the king of China dies of a quinsy— 

. i dealer in Tea, Coffee, Tobacco, and Snuff. How 
LI are you off for soap? Foggy evenings this month: 
| before venturing out, take a glass of rumty-tum 
with the chill off. No trust. An insurrection in 
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Somers Town: Deputies mect at the Mouse and 
Mopstick. Bloody news from the Fleet. Homo sum. 


Twenty-pence is one and eight-pence. Exeunt 
Omnes. 


Now, hares runs mad, and days be longer grown, 
And all the country-folks be come to town; 

Dut, oh! my wig, a rumpus | toresees, 

s makes my werry wital blood to freeze. 

Be waru’d, kind friends, from London haste away, 
For, if you stay there, vow ll see Hell to pay! 


A Clog-hornpipe at the Royalty every night this 


month, being by particular desire of several persons 
of distinction. Good standing-room. Arolling-stone 
gathers no moss. Shakspeare was a clever fellow— 
; soam I. Down with your dust! Queen Elizabeth 


died a virgin. Several changes at Court this month. 
For my own part, I believe I shall still remain a pa- 
triot, because in all my contemplations of the stars, 
I donot see either place or pension allotted to me. 
Vivat Rex! that is, down with the Pope! If the 
wind does not blow from the South, this month, 


deed, it come from the West. Lady Day dies sud- 
denly on the 25th. | 


And xxruprys cicinnantnr Dwo Curde 


Propiciovus!!! Cambridge Term ends. Many bad 
‘ Sovereigns now abroad. Vive Henri Quatre! 


APRIL. 
Come, gentle Spring, etherial mildness, come ! 
That line I stole from Thompson’s Seasons—hum! 
If ever chance two wand’ring lovers brings 
To Drury-Lane, when Madame Vestris sings, 
They'll see her, in a tight transparent vest, 
Shew all she dare, and let us dream the rest. 


March hares now begin to grow scarce; but, in-. 
stead of them, you may eat any food you can get 


we shall have it from the East or North—unless, in- 
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hold of, provided it be good of its kind. Poly- 
phemus wasa giant of Sicily, having one eye in the 
middleofhis forehead. Who's atraid! AC = That's 
what I call Greek. Radishes and young onions are. 
relishing salads. Eat a little salt with them, if you 
like it; if not, do as you please, for aught I care. 
Barney, leave the girls alone. Sadler's Wells and 
Astley’s open. What are you at? Ut sunt Divorum. 
Young ladies should now abstain from shell-fish,. 
and walks in the fields. Verbum sat. Hold fast 
behind! Drive on, Coachee! Sapiens dominebitur: 
astris. 


MAY. 


How werdant now the rural parts appears! 

About the meadows skips the lambs and deers. 
The worthy tradesman treats himself and spouse 
With rolls and tea, at fam’d White Condick House. 
While chimney-sweepers dances round the town, 
And makes the people handsomely come down. 


A fair at Greenwich. Nursery-maids roll down 
the hill, and get green gowns: consequences appa- 
rent at the end of thirty-nine weeks. Bloods drive 
furiously along the king’s highway, in tandems and 
tilburies. Sunt quoscurriculo. Abstain from hem- 
lock, henbane, and arsenic; for, most physicians 
agree that they are more or less unwholesome... 
Long live Lady Morgan and the Princess of Hum- 
bug! Qui fit Mecenas:—How is Mecenas? Ut 
nemo—Does nobody know? 888888 * **** 
Alderman Wood for ever! I wish him health to 
wear out his whiskers. Shave fora penny. High- 
gates a town in Middlesex. Damn all Jacobites! 
Ireland for ever! Veluti in Speculum. Stick no bills! 
Pray remember the poor blind. I should not be 
surprised to hear of an earth-quake at Turnham 
Green. My Aunt Deborah hasarural retreat there: 


coaches pass within two inches of the door every 


moment. Licensed to earry not exceeding one. 


When in doubt, win the trick. Presto! 
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JUNE. 


Another rumpus I this month foresees, 

For, wicked men will then kick up a breeze. 

They mills the glaze of sundry peaceful folks, 

And queers their oglers with their thumps and knocks. 
But, ten Life-Guardsmen makes them cease their rigs, 
And puts to flight the black-guards—please the pigs! 


By the pricking of my thumbs, I perceive that 
divers virgins will this month lose all title to that 
name. Green grow the rushes, O. Big Ben for 
ever! On the 10th. it rains cats and dogs. Fine 
on the 12th. Great news arrives: Fifty editions of 
the “‘ Courier.” The King of Otaheite had better 
take care of himself. Long live Conky Beau. Some 
thunder this month, but not much snow. Let your 
diet be light :—Bullock’s liver is rather cloying, and 
I have seldom known more than five pounds of it 
sit easy on a weak stomach. Respice finem. Damn 
the French. All foreigners are fools. Charles the 
First was beheaded. Charles the Second died in 
his bed. [lle ego qui quondam. Rule Britannia. 
Down with the Whore of Babylon—hips, thighs, 
knees, and hams. England, with all thy faults, I 
love thee still. 


JULY. 


The weather now becomes so hot and dry, 

That all the cockney cits to Margate fly ; 

Down to the sea in ships they goes by steam, 

And treats themselves with cakes, and ale, and cream. 
But, folks of fashion still the West-End cram,— 

For heat and dust, they do not care a damn. 


Beware of peascods, orange-peel, and bean-stalks, 


‘as you walk the streets:—they have caused the 


downfall of many a pretty fellow. Moon eclipsed 
about the 9th. of this month. Rain or snow may 
be looked for on the 12th. Success to Dr. Eady. 
Vauxhall opens. There are rogues in all ranks. 
Abundance of hay in the meadows. Foul deeds 
will rise: so will roast pork and goose, especially 
if you eat too much seasoning. Fair words butter 
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no parsnips. Arms, legs, heart, liver, and lights. 
gs All the Theatres burned down on the 4th. No 
performance on the 5th. Great quantities of meat 
| devoured; alsovegetables, and some tripe. Four Per 
| Cents. at 20. The Hackney Coach, No. 9, 
breaks down in Tooley Street on the 3rd. London : 
Bridge swept away by a whirlwind; and Old King 4 
Cole dies of anabscess. Ex uno disce omnes. % 


AUGUST. 


I loves to stroll on August evenings still, 

Across the Regent's Park, to Primrose Hill; 
There squat my “ feature prostrate” on the grass, 
And view the simple swains and milk-maids pass ; 
Then at the Jew’s-Harp Tavern lush my grog, 
And stagger home as drunk as David’s hog. 


What d’ye think o’ my rhymes? Poeta nascitur, 
non fit, tis said; byt that’s allfudge. The King of 
Spain, if he lives till then, will certainly kick the 
bucket on the 17th—or afterwards. Vir bonus est 

juis: a good man’s a quiz. Store’s no sore. The 4 

er Cents. fall to 15; therefore, be warn’d in 
time, and sell out. Arma virumque cano. Twenty- 
three Radicals scragg’d, and two barbers’ clerks. 
Long live the Bonassus, the captive Princess of 
Cumber-land, and ex-Sheriff Parkins! Handsome 
is as handsome does. You may look out for squalls 
hereabouts. On the 4th a more violent gale of 
wind than has occurred in the memory of the oldest 
man living—since last year. Success to Trade. 
Innumerable fires takes place daily in the metropolis: 
Coals and Candles destroyed wholesale. Take care 


of your small linen, I beg. Prevention’s better 
than cure. 


SEPTEMBER. 


Oh, Lord! what sinful sinners walks the earth, 
And quite disturbs our glee and harmless mirth ! 
Last night as I was toddling home to bed, 

A six-feet Charley punch’d me on the head; 
Then. twitch’d my silver tattler from my fob, 

And grabb’d my diamond pin,—so help me, Bob! 
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Fine harvest weather, and the crops by no means 
defective. Corn-cutters in great request. Sad 
work amongst crowned heads. Let the King of 
Nubia look to himself, or they'll settle his hash 
before he can say Jack Robinson. Hic neger est. 
Long life to Paddy Carey! Lots of snow here- 
abouts. AX 40°6". Death is common to all 
men, and flesh is grass; therefore, take care of your 
health, and don’t get drunk too often this hot weather. 
Have an eye to your bowels. Gentle emetics and 
brisk cathartics may prove serviceable. Suaviter 
in modo, fortiter inre. Louis XVIII. dies of a con- 
sumption on the 25th: so ends the Barebone Die- 
nasty. The Monument burned down on the 12th. 
Robberies take place in the outskirts of the town, 
and various pockets pick’d. Bartlemy Fair falls on 


the 5th—the day betore and the day after. Oh, the 
wonderful works of nature! 


OCTOBER. 


This is the month to brew your ale and beer, 

In case you wish to keep it all the year; 

Tho’, as for me, I never takes no pains, 

To brew myself, and feed my hogs with grains: 
But, as I likes the worthy landlord’s lingo, 

I buys my liquor at the Yorkshire Stingo. 


It never rains but it pours. All is not gold that 
glitters. Beware of scamps that go about the 
country with spurious Almanacks: they are not 
worth two-pence a dozen. If you will be humbuge’d, 
buy mine. Rain fallen in London December 1821, 
was ten million hogsheads, anda pint. “Pon my life | 
its true!—what ‘ll you lay it’s a lie? The 12th of 
this month, the Duke of Limbs tumbles down stairs, 
and breaks his neck. Down, down, derry down. 
When the wine’s in, the wit’s out. Look before you 
leap. Much mischief brewd, and a good deal of 
beer. An eclipse of the moon; invisible to all the 
world but the inhabitants of Wapping. Twice 
one’s two. 
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NOVEMBER. 

"Now Sol shuts up his shop by half-past three, 
And leaves the world-to darkness and to me. 
‘The London streets are fill’d with fog and smoke, 
And people cuts their throats, by way of joke; 
But, as for me, I heeds no smoke nor fog, 

As long as I’ve good store of gin and prog. 

Sir Isaac Newton was a great man. Ifa hard 
frost should set in this month, the Serpentine River 
will be frozen over: skaits at a premium. People 
fall down; some break in, and get wet. He that’s 
born to be hang’d, will never be drown’d. Pray 
remember poor Guy! I know no reason why Gun- 
powder Treason should ever be forgot. I’m the best 
prophet going: all others are spoonies. Children 
and chicken will always be picking. Audi alterai 
partem. Two new Tragedies: Green-Room report 
— favourably of their merits. Fast bind, fast 

nd. 


DECEMBER. 


Now, having rhym’d the tedious twelve months through, 
I bid the Muses courteously adieu.— 


Ye queer old-maidish bitches, ever young, 
Whether on Pindus, or some heap of dung, 
Plague meno more with your Phoebean call,— 
My task is finish’d; and so, damn you all! 


Success to the Army and Navy—likewise the 
Marines. Fair weather all this month,—cloudy, 
misty, sleety, and drizzly. Back, bowels, belly, 
reins. Sun rises early in the morning. Sol clarior 
Astro: The Sun’s a better paper than the Star.— 
On the 10th of this month, a L**p**!!! +7 in the 

of *. My Conscience! Down with 
the Dutch! Take 8 from 10, and two remain. 
Enough’s as good as a feast. Forty poles are one 


furlong, eight furlongs one mile. A little pot is soon 
hot. Exit 1822. 


JUDICIUM ASTROLOGICUM, 
pro Anno 1822. 
Courtrous Reaper—I begin at the beginning. 
if you erect a scheme at the right time and place, 
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which I leave to you to discover, you will see Jupiter, 
in a tie-wig and buck-skin breeches, enter the House 
of Friends, in the occidental quarter of the celestial 
heavens, lock the door after him, and put the key 
into his pocket. Taurus whips into Virgo at the 
same moment, and is speedily followed by Gemini. 


As for the Eclipses of the sun this year, there will be. 


365 of them, and all visible. 


aia 


Strange events have taken place in former days,. 


and may again, for aught | know. Argumentum ad 


hominem. I wish the Emperor Alexander's bowels. 


may not give him some trouble.. Sol enters the 
Library, March 21, and thus balances the days and 
nights. Beware of damp beds and whiskey punch. 
GUTQ UNGAWIEG: WNT NXT ANG 
Make hay while the sun shines, for the end of the 
world will assuredly take place on the 29th of 
February.—Here follows my customary Hieroglyphic, 
relating to this wonderful year, which I leave to time 


and the curious to decypher:—if they can make; 


anything of it, ’tis more than I-can.— 
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A friend in need’s a friend indeed; and what 
can’t be cur'd, must be endur’d. So said granny, 
and so say I. Advice to the poor, gratis, from 9 till 
10. N.B. A back door, and lamp in passage. I 
expect to hear of sad doings in the Isle of Dogs. 
In November of this year, some smutty wheat will 
be brought to market, and some smutty poems 
published. Mars, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer. A fine 
hop season: balls numerous. N.B. I attend all 
Balls, Routs, and Suppers, on the shortest notice. 
Laus Deo! I know what’s what. Some time this 
year, the Perpetual Motion will be discovered: con- 
sequently, Epsom Salts will become a mere drug. 
Battle, murder, and sudden death to all my enemies! 
Charity covers a multitude of sins. Thirty days 
hath September, April, June, and November. 

Billy Taiior was a brisk young sailor, 
Full of fun, and full of glee ; 


And his mind he did diskiver 
To a lady fair and free. | 


Foddle lolly da! 


A wise man will carefully observe the stars—and 
garters. We all love a pretty girl under the rose. 
Good bye, my credulous readers all. A merry 


Christmas and a happy New Year to you! Success 
to Moore’s Almanack; and Amen!!! 


IMITATION OF HORACE. 
To the Great Lessee. 


“* Rogare longo putidam te seculo.” 
Hor. “ Epod 8.” 


Can you ask why the Boxes are vacant each night, 


Why the Pit is with emptiness cold, 


a Monmouth-Street merchant would look — 
with affright, | 


On dresses so shabby and old? 


When 
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Such scenes o’er the eye throw no magical trance; 
No brilliant illusion is here ; 

E’en the One Shilling Gall’ry perceive at a glance, 
Dirty rags and daubed canvass appear. 


Can you ask why the Theatre never is full, 
Though tradesmen with orders you cram, 

Where Brom ey roars loud in the tones of a bull, 
Where Vin1NG bleats soft as a lamb? 


While you rush, as tragedians, the men to engage, 
That Scowron and RicHARDSON spare, 

And offer, as stars, to a critical age, 
The rushlights of Bartlemy Fair. 


Remember, though Fortune may favour the brave, 
That misers ne’er pleased the frail wench; 

Such inverted economy lodgings should have 
In the Rules or the Walls of the Bench. 


Be contented! Since fiercely you strain ev'ry nerve, 
For eminence all in a fret, 


May you shine, as your folly and meanness deserve, 
In the lists of the London Gazette ! 


Then, gaily march off, with Certificate signed, 
To your proper department of life ; 
And exhibit to bumpkins, as nature designed, 
The humours of Punch and his Wife! 
? 


FRAGMENT. 


- And then 
How beautiful she is! How like the swan, 


Stately and proud, she glides! What rich perfume 
Her balmy breath diffuses: not the gale 

Watted from Arab’s fragrant land, so sweet ; 

Nor scented hyacinth, nor blooming rose. 

Her azure eye, through auburn fringe, appears 
Brilliant and sparkling as the evening star, 

Seen thro’ the lacings of the tender vine ; 
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While on her downy cheek, the lily pale 

And blushing rose, in perfect beauty blend. 
Oh! it were bliss more exquisite than tongue 
Can utter, thus to be near her ever; 

To hear that lute-like voice, sweeter than song 
Of nightingale, even in upbraiding; 

To press her small, soft hand, whiter than snow 
Just fallen,—pure, unsullied, and “ unsunn'd;” 
To watch the heaving of those beauteous mounts, 
That seem, like angel sentinels, happy 

To guard the gate of paradise ;—to whisper 
Into her willing ear love’s softest tale ; 

To mark the mantling of the conscious blush, 
(Delicate tell-tale! sparing the modest speech, ) 
To clasp her to this beating heart, and feel 

Her sympathetic breast responsive throb ! 


Wilmot Square, EUSTACE. 
November 24, 1821. 


GARRICK. 


The annexed original Letter, from Garrick to Dr. 
Monsey, I met with in a MS. Volume, which for- 
formerly belonged to the Rev. Edward Robson, 
Curate of Whitechapel, and which I purchased at 
the sale of his Library three years since. Mr. R. 
has prefixed to it the subjoined Memorandum :— 
“Dr. Monsey was intimate with Garrick, and had 
mrescribed for Mrs. G. when Garrick wrote him this 

etter, which I copied from the original.—N.B. Dr. 
M. was at that time with my Lord Godolphin.” 

The Letter contains nothing very remarkable; but, 
the paragraph I have distinguished by Jtalics, is 
curious, as affording another illustration of that 
fidgetty solicitude to scrape acquaintance, and 
“stand well,” with people of rank, which was 
unquestionably a weak point in David’s character. 


The place of one or two gross psssages, I have been 
compelled to supply with asterisks. J. Poot 
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Chiswick, May y°. 7th. 

My Doctor, 

Your patient took the prescription 
on Sunday night; she fancies that she felt queerly all night, and 
about five in the morning she was a little sick, and had some 
little propensity to puke, butdid not. At six, she swallowed the 
four other pills, which agreed well with her; and now she finds 
herself much better for the operation. On Wednesday she 
intends taking the three pills, as directed, and four of the others, 
as before, inthe morning. They were sufficiently strong for her; 
and, unless you would have her manure the whole parish, she 
shall leave the other two for another opportunity. She has such 
faith in you, that she is sure, and swears, that you will restore 
her statu quo. 

When you return to Town, we beg that you will give us notice 
in Southampton Street; for, be it where it will, or be we where 
we may, we are resolved to see you at your own time; but, I 
hope and believe vou will find us at home, and then you shall 
hear and know more. 

Madam and I are invited to dine with our friend at Windsor, 
at Mr. Naylor’s, to-morrow; but, we cannot stir from this place 
till she has done *******; and then we shan’t hang an a—e at any 
invitation whatever. 

We propose to ourselves much pleasure by waiting upon you 
to Eltham; and, if you disappoint us, may I'll tell you what, 
the next time I see you. ' 

If the noble Lord you are with, should happen to know that I 
have the pleasure of corresponding with you, I beg (if it be not too 
impertinent} thut you will make my duty acceptable to his Lordship. 


I am, and ever shall be, 
Your’s most sincerely, now and evermore, 
D. GARRICK. 


P.S. As this is the day after operation, and Madam can trust 
her **** with a ****, she sends you one, with her best respects. 


CHARLES ture FIRST’s EXECUTIONER. 


The following article, respecting this mysterious 
individual, is transcribed from the same MS. as the 
preceding Letter from Garrick:—‘‘ That the execu- 
tioner of Charles I. performed his office in a mask, 
assisted by another man, is an acknowledged fact; 
but, who the actual person was who beheaded that 
monarch, is not so well known. Some were of opi- 


nion at the time, that Col. Joice was the execu- 
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tioner; and, a man of the name of Hulet was tried 
and condemned on the 15th of October 1660, for 
having been one of those who appeared on the scaf- 
fold. (See ‘State Trials, Vol. Il. p. 381.) A 
small work, in 2 vols. 12mo. intitled ‘ The Tell 
Tale,’ lately fell into my hands, in which the exe- 
cutioner is called Richard Brandon.* I extract the 
substance of what this little book asserts. It says, 
that when Brandon heard the sentence pronounced 
against the King, he made a solemn vow never to 


appear on the scaffold to do the act, or lift his hand. 


against him. That having been prevailed upon to 
violate his oath, he was seized with an agony of 
mind, which remained till his death. That he re- 


ceived for his trouble thirty pounds, paid him in, 


half-crowns; and that he took from the King’s 

ocket an orange stuck with cloves, and a hand- 
erchief After selling the orange for ten shillings, 
he returned home to his wife, in Rosemary Lane, 
about six o'clock at night, and gave her what he had 
earned. That he fell sick soon after, and died ina 
most deplorable manner. That the Sheriff of Lon- 
don sent in great store of wine for his funeral; but, 
that the indignation of the people was so violent, 
that they would scarcely sutfer his body to be in- 
terred. At length, however, he was, with great 
difficulty, carried to Whitechapel Church-yard, and 
there buried ; and, finally, that the man who waited 
upon him when he gave the fatal stroke, was a rag- 
man in Rosemary Lane. 

“* Now, in order to ascertain, as far as possible, 
the authenticity of this narration, I had the curiosity 


to examine the Register of Burials at Whitechapel, 


to see whether or no such a man was really buried 
there at that time. The following Entry goes far to 


— that the above circumstantial account is no 
ction: 


* Brandon was the common executioner at that time, and died 
June 20th, 1619, within six months after the King’s murder. 
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* Parish of St. Mary Matfellon, otherwise Whitechapel— 
Buriats in June, An. Dom. 1649: 


‘2ist. RicHarD BRANDON, a Man out of Rosemary Lane. 


«1 made this extract Feb. 11th, 1782. 


‘* Mem. The Register-Book is not in the chest 
with the other volumes, but is in the custody of the 
Church-warden, and is kept in the Locker in the 
Vestry ; being called The Plague Book, because the 
Register of the Burials of those who died in 1665, 
of the Plague, is contained in it. I have counted 
72 Burials in one day, recorded in it. , a | 

<«* * January 19th, 1783, being at this time a 
Curate of Whitechapel, whither I came Feb, 17th. 

1781.—E. Rosson.” | 


TRANSLATION. 


** Integer vite, scelerisque purus.” 
Horace, Ode 22, Book 1. 

He who lives honestly, and free from sin, 
Needs nor the dart, nor Moorish javelin, . a 

Nor arrow bearing venom, for his foes ; e 
Whether o’er desert Caucasus he stray, a 
Whether thro’ burning sands he bend his way, 

Or where Hydaspes fabled river flows. 


Whilst by Sabina’s wood, devoid of care, 
1 wander on, the wolf slinks to his lair, 

And flies from me (altho’ unarm’d) away: 
And, yet, nor Mauritania’s sands, where roves 
The foster’d lion, nor the beechen groves 

Of Daunia, such monsters can display. 

Place me in frozen fields, where not a tree 
Is wavd by summer’s breath refreshingly, 
Where clouds hang low’ring, and where frosts 
oppress ! 
Place me beneath a scorching sun, where live 
No marks of man; yet Virtue still shall give 

To me security and happiness! 

D. 
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MELODY. 


Neglected Lyre! again I'll waken 
To notes of joy, thy slumb’ring tone; 
For, since our last farewell was taken, 
The sun of hope hath o’er me shone! 
Her beams so bright, 
Have shed their light, 
Within my once benighted heart; 
From sorrow free, 
I fly to thee, 
And try once more the minstrel’s art! 


Neglected Lyre! again I'll waken 


To notes of joy, thy slumb’ring tone; 
For, since our last farewell was taken, 
The light of bliss hath.o’er me shone! 


Neglected Lyre! the strains of sorrow 
Have linger’d o’er thy chords too long; 
‘Come then! a lighter note I'll borrow, 
To grace once more thy wak’ning song! 
I'll tune the lay, 
Of boyhood’s day, 
When hearts and lyres from grief were free, 
sadness threw, 
With sombre hue, 
Her cypress garland over thee! 
Neglected Lyre! again I'll waken 
To notes of joy, thy slumb’ring tone; 
For, since our fond farewell was taken, 
The light of bliss hath o’er me shone! 


ANACREON. 


BALLAD. 


Oh! trust that dang’rous lyre no more, 
It tells a tale too bold and free ; 

For, since love’s summer hours are o’er, 
Its chords should ne’er be struck for me! 
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Lady! the hours are past and gone, 
Since our hearts join’d in passion’s dream;: 
And when thou wak’st thy wild-harp’s tone,. 
Another’s truth should be thy theme! 


Thy heart has now become the shrine, 
At which a faithful pilgrim bows 5. 

Forget that it has e’er been mine, 
And cherish his more fervent vows ! 


Then, trust that dang’rous lyre no more, 
It tells a tale too bold and free.. 
Lady! since love’s bright hours are oer,. 


Its chords should never sing of me! 
M. 


KENRICK’s NOTE-BOOK.. 


My Tables !—meet it is I set it down.” 
Hamlet. 


Nov. 26th. I perfectly agree with Sporting Kyd, whose: 
letter I received to-day, in thinking that Campbell 


has reaped little honour from his connexion with the 
““ New Monthly Magazine,” whatever addition it 
may have made to his income. I pass over the more 
than Beeotian dulness of the Miscellany, since it 
has been under his management; but, let him not 
lay the flattering unction to his soul, that the public 
have failed te regard with due contempt his. pitiful 
behaviour in the transaction relative to Lady Mor- 
gans “ Letter.”* He affects to consider himself no 
party toits publication; but he may be assured that 
when an article appears im a Magazine of which he 
is the avowed editor, the simple circumstance of its 
being distinctly paged, will not be sufficient to per- 
suade people that it does not form part of that 
Magazine,—for the moral character of every part of 


* Lord Byron styles Lady M’s. « Italy” a “ fearless work.” He 
meaus that it sets all decency at defiance, 
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which he is responsible, even to the Advertisements 
on the Wrapper. If the justice of the principle 
Mr. Campbell contends for, be admitted, Mr. Col- 
burn may perhaps next think proper to attach por- 
tions of “ Fanny Hill,” or Wilkes’s ‘“ Essay on 
Woman,” to each number of the work; and Mr. 
Campbell will deem himself no party to the trans- 
action—provided they be separately paged. Foh! 
Nov. 30th. Publication-day. Looked over the 
new Magazines; and opened several Letters from 
Correspondents. JMinim sends various Dramatic 


Anecdotes, of which I can afford room but for two 
or three. 


Tight Shoes.—Some years ago, a man named Meadows came 
out at Drury, as aprincipal singer. At the morning’s rehearsal, 
he sang very well, and quite delighted the manager; but, in the 
evening, he greatly disappointed every body, and performed 
wretchedly. The Manager came to him at the conclusion of the 
Opera, and asked him what could be the cause of the striking 
difference between his morning and evening exertions.—“* Whoy, 
Sir, (replied Meadows, who had just come from the North,) 
IT had toight shoes on; and Ill defoy ony mon to sing well in 
toight shoes.” 

Lawyer Johnson. This amusing character, played by Harley 
in ‘‘ Two Wives,” is a copy from life. Some years ago, there 
was a practitioner in the Court of King’s Bench, who used to 
wear aremarkable cock’d-hat—his hair tied and powder’d—had 
avery peculiar walk, and his head sunk betwixt his shoulders. 
Harley took particular notice of him, long before he thought of 
strutting and fretting upon the Stage; and, since he has been on 
the boards, has often declared, that if he ever had an original 
Lawyer’s character to perform, he would make free with the 


peculiarities of his old acquaintance. 

Opened various other epistles, without reaping 
any reward for my trouble, so pass them over im 
silence. The resumption of Eustace’s correspon- 
dence, however, gives me great pleasure: his poetry 
is very luxuriant and elegant,—smacking a little too 


much of the style of that meretricious Roman poet, 
Ovid, but extremely delightful, nevertheless. I 
wish, however, 


; , he had not used the expression un- 
sunn'd SNOW it calls up a train of unpleasing 
collections. | 


A 
\ 
* 
: 
3% — 
a a! 


AND LITERARY CABINET. 2} 


Dec. 4th. A Liverpool correspondent, (7. C.) 
sends me the following ‘“‘ Epigram” on Mrs. Glover's 
performance of Hamlet there on her benefit-night: 


So! Friday next is Mrs. Glover’s night; 
The part of Hamlet play’d by Mrs. Glover.— 
Query—Is this a managerial spite? 
For, other reason I cannot discover. 
Unless she means to shew that passion’s rage 
Cannot be well express’d, unless ’tis felt : 
Giving one bright example to the Stage— 
‘© Oh, that this too, too solid flesh would melt !” 

Titus writes thus—‘‘ When | take a retrospective 
glance backwards at the progress of your work, I 
cannot but admire its improvement ;” and sends me 
a poem on Miss Kelly, whom he styles ‘“ The 
brightest star that shines in Thalia’s train.”—Have 
I not reason to pride myself upon the measureless 
approbation of so learned a correspondent? —A 
female friend (Jane) says that she ‘“‘ derives more 
amusement from the Britisu StaGeE, than from any 
other Magazine; and looks forward to its appear- 
ance on the first of every month with great solici- 
tude.”"—‘* Upon my soul, the women are the best 


judges, after all.”—Sim’s query respecting the name 


of acertain contributor, must remain unanswered— 


‘¢ Non scire fas est omnia”—Joe’s “‘ Epigrams” are 
villanous— 


Lines pointed and smart, we an Epigram call ; 
But, you make a point to have no point at all. 


Dec. 6th. Selwyn says the following delicious 
oem, is the last thing written by Leigh Hunt before 
he left England. It was composed in the back- 
arlour of the Southampton Arms, Tavern and Tea- 
ardens, Camden Town: | 


SPRING. 


‘© Oh the charming month of May! 
*© Oh the charming month of May! 
‘© When the breezes fan the treeses, 
** Full of blossoms freshand gay ! 


‘¢ Oh! what joys our prospects yield! 

‘* Charming joys our prospects yield! > 
“* In a new livery when we see every 

Bush and meadow, tree and field.” —Shakspeare, 
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Oh! how refreshing ’tis to dream 

Near the pretty purling stream! 

Oh! how charms the whisp’ring breeze, 
Waving all the poplar trees. 


How pretty is the milk-white dove, 
Billing and cooing with her love! 
Quite delicious ‘tis to see 

In the hive, the honey’d bee. 


Oh! how sweet the flow’rs of May,,. 
And the cocks of new-made hay! 
Oh! how pleasant is the Spring, 
When the Robin Redbreasts sing. 


Oh! what bliss the sheep to view, 
And the legs of mutton too! 
Sweet to tune my simple lays, 

In romantic Hampstead’s praise! 


Oh! how stylish ‘tis to meet 

Miladi Morgan in the street; 

Then to gammon her, in th’ Examiner,. 
With a paragraph short and sweet. 


Lovely, lovely ’tis to mark 

The beauties of the Regent’s Park; 

When son Tim and I, spouting of Rimini, 
Saunter abroad to indulge in a lark. 


Thomas Thumb ridicules the parallel attempted to 
be drawn by me between Tamburlaine and Buona- 
parte, ( Vol. V. p.287.) He says, “* Fluellen’s com- 
parison is better than yours. His towns have two 
points of resemblance, your heros only one—viz. 
that they both began their career in Egypt.”—7humb 
is a shrewd fellow; but, in this instance, he some- 
what errs. The resemblance does not lie in one 

articular only, as he will find, by turning to Mar- 
owes Play. It was pursued no farther in the article 
he cites, merely because it was foreign to the 
Subject. Thumb thenattacks the Cogitations” of 


my fast friend Celebs, ( Vol. V. p.273.) He exclaims,. 


“* What miserable nonsense some of them are! Will 
not these do as well ? 


All Trag 


edians strut | 
the Stage are not Baedllines, the Stage: but all who strat upom 
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* It would be as well, if, in our choice of meat, we first consi- 
dered the weight, next the price, next the nourishment, and next 


the freshness.’ ” 
has a hit at — Jun. which I am sure she 
has too much good sense to be displeased with. 
‘Tis a compliment in disguise :—‘ I .was rather 
surprised,” he says, ‘‘ to see the signature of Sappho, 
Jun. to the ‘Glee’ at p. 280, Vol. V. Such lines 
sound prettily, and may do very well, when flanked 
by a double row of music; but, they are not good 
to read. I fancy I could manufacture similar Glees ; 
and, at the rate of three-pence a dozen, (sparrow 
me earn enough to pay for my ‘ Walker’s Lexicon. 
cece signum :— 

Soon the dinner’s joys are past; 

Meat too transient is to last; 

Pigeon-pies are pretty food; 

Partridges are very good. 

Custard tarts, and Stilton fine, 

Shall succeed the fat sirloin; 

But, their loss we soon deplore,— 

Soon the dinner-hour is o’er.” 

He adds,——“‘ John Bull wants a little censure for 

his Theatricals. His attacks have too much ruffianism 
about them, particularly those on Conway,* and 


Lacy of the Haymarket. I suspect, moreover, that. 


he writes without visiting the Theatres; for, some 
time ago he said, that ‘such twaddle as Mirandola, 
Conscience, and Damon and Pythias, could only be 


forced down by the exertions of Macready and C. 
Kemble.’ ” 


* The “ Theatrical Observer” says, “ We understand that, 
in consequence of some severe reflections in the John Bull news- 
paper, upon Mr. Conway, that gentleman accosted Theodore 
Hook (the supposed Editor of the paper) behind the scenes at 
the Haymarket, and asked him if he was the author of those 
remarks. Mr. H. replied that he did not think Conway entitled 


_ to ask the question; rather high words ensued; and at length 


Hook declared, upon his honour, he had nothing to do with the 
paper. Conway answered, that whoever was the author of the 


article in question, was a villain, a scoundrel, anda liar. Here 
the affair ended.” 
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Dec. 14.—H. H. forwards two Numbers of a work 
called ‘“‘ Gretna Green,” in which I find Portraits 
of Miss Taylor and Mrs. Piozzi, from the ‘“ Lady’s 
Museum,” transformed into those of Adiss Matilda D, 
and Miss Tabitha Dickens. Poor Miss Taylor! This 
isanoldtrick. Mr. Dubois tells us in “My Pocket- 
Book,” that engravers, by dint of a little punching 
and scraping, have frequently converted Dr. Watts 


into Mrs. Jordan, and Lord Nelson into Governor 
Wall. 


Dec. 21.—Punch writes word that the fence of a 
piece of waste ground, near Sadler’s Wells, displays 
the following inscription— Rubbish may be shot here.” 
He begs that we will make this public, for the benefit 
of Mr. Elliston, to whom it presents an eligible 


opportunity for ridding himself of the greater part 
of his company. 


*,* As some of my Correspondents have been 
uncivil enough to question the truth of the assertion 
on the Wrapper of No. 60, respecting my advanced 
age, I shall here remove their doubts, by printing an 
Extract from the Register of Christenings at Lyme 
Regis in Dorsetshire, my native place :— 


“ April 4, 1714.—Christened, THomas, Son of ExiaB and 
JunitH Kenrick.—Born March 27.” | 


Let not my readers, however, imagine that the 
lapse of so many years has weakened my faculties. 
“Qld as [ am, for ladies’ love unfit,” I can wield a 
pen with as much activity as any whipper-snapper 
about town; and flatter myself that my critical 
acumen retains all its pristine sharpness. At the 


request of several subscribers, I shall in an early 

Number give some account of my life, person, habits, 
and disposition. I shall not conceal my faults, one 
of which, as an Editor, I confess is laziness; for, 
though I write quickly, being mov’d,—yet am I by 
no means quickly mov’d to write. My readers, 
however, should always bear in mind my age. 
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Lonivon Theatres. 


DRURY LANE. 


Nov. 27.—* De Montfort,” with a newly-arranged 
_ 5th act, was brought forward to- night. This play, 
produced at Drury Lane without success in 1800, 
“when De Montfort and Jane were played by Kemble 
‘and Mrs Siddons, has since been a stranger to the 
‘stage, although well known and highly admired by 
all who have a true perception of poetical beauty, 
and of skili in the delineation of character. It, 
however, will never be suffered to maintain a place 
‘in the Theatre. The beauty of the language is ¢here 
entirely disregarded; while the action is so 
extremely contracted, and the interest made to 
depend so entirely upon the workings of a single 
passion, that the mixed audience who understand 
nothing of the ability with which that passion is 
described, quickly become wearied, yawn, and wish 
the performance at anend. The part of De Mont- 


fort has been thought unnatural; yet, we confess 


we are not ofthat opinion. Hatred, of a description 
so deadly and inveterate, may not often be ‘met 


with in the walks of common life; but, something 


must be conceded to the exaggeration which is 
necessary in all characters intended for the stage; 
‘and many of us must doubtless be aware of having, 


‘at some period or other, cherished similar antipa- 


thies; which, though weakened and worn out by 


separation from the objects of them, and intercourse. 


with the world, might under other circumstances 
“have endured and expanded, till they acquired as 


, much force and constancy as the devilish passion 


a which corrodes the heart of De Monffort. 


to very rags, but he did the same with his vesture ; 
i and frighted all the little boys in the Pit out of their 
VOL. VI. 


_ Kean’s performance of the part was a- hideous 
"caricature. He not only tore the passion to tatters, 
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senses, by the ugly faces he made at them. Weare 
sorry to speak thus harshly of him just now, when — 
we think we perceive an -evident combination 

amongst the ruffians of the press to prejudice the 
public mind against him, and to :deny him the share 
of merit which is unquestionably his; but, a strict 


adherence to truth, renders plain-speaking neces. 


sary; and, as no consideration has ever induced us 
to withhold our praise, when-we thought he deserved 
jt,—so, we will not now refrain from exposing his 
absurdities, through a fear ef being classed with 


those dishonest writers, who have evidently formed 


‘a resolution to abuse him .in everything. 


Dec. 3.—* Giovanni in London” was the after- 
piece,—“ for the last time but one this season,” 
said the Bills. We don’t like to contradict the 
Manager, because that isn’t good manners; but——. 
Our readers will find no difficulty in supplying the 
blank. The piece has already been played the 
“ one time” more, viz. on the 17th of December. | 


_ Dec. 4.—Mrs. West made her first appearance 
this season, as Juliet. ‘“‘The Theatrical Observ- 
er’ of the following morning, having, very truly, 
remarked, that she was quite unequal to the per- 
formance of the part, her husband, an actor at the 
West-London Theatre, called upon the publisher of 
that work, and attempted to bully him into an 
apology. This is not the first time we have heard 
of such ridiculous proceedings from this quarter; — 
but, Mr. West is sadly mistaken if he thinks this — 
will have the effect of silencing one independent — 
writer, or forcing upon people the conviction that 
his wife is an accomplished actress. We advise 
him to be more discreet in future; and only men- ~ 
tion his conduct, to shew the public how sore these 


people are at having the truth told, and what a 
world of trouble they take to suppress it. 


Dec. 8.—We cannot believe that a finer comic 
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. performance than. Munden’s Sir Francis Gripe in the 
. * Busy Body,” this evening, was ever witnessed in 
any age or country: our imagination, at least,.can. 


_of our readers who heve genuine humour, ever fail to 
_ visit the Theatre when Munden plays. Hitherto he 


_ has experienced no abatement of power, and perhaps: 


never acted. so well:as- he does at present;. but, in 
the natural course of things, he cannot delight us 


_course is ended,. how great will be the regret of those- 
who let slip: opportunities of witnessing such. mas- 


by his.exertions many: years longer; and when his 


_terly comic performances, as, it is more “than proba-. 


beholding.. Miss Kelly’s Patch was little. less. 
admirable,.as far as it went ;. and the whole piece, 


ble, they will never afterwards have a chance of 


indeed, was respectably played, though Baraard. 
and Penley resembled barbers somewhat more than 
was needful; and Mrs. Edwin is just thirty years 
too old: to personate: a girl of eighteen.. If we hada 
guinea for every Almanack she has purchased; year 


by year, since she was of that age, the amount 


would form a. little: fortune.. The Coronation was 
played “for the /ast time;” but, of course, brought 


forward again on the 13th. Cooper S King i is very 
inferior to Elliston’s. He is too young, and does 
_ hot strut enough; moreover, he-looked ashamed of 
_ his occupation. * The absence of the real Monarch 
; ae the Spectacle of half its attractions. . | 


Soi Perhaps our readers are not aware that the Great Lessee. 
has had-a Medal executed, to commemorate the production of. 


_ this Show ;. but such.is really.the fact. of lead, (emblemati- 
_ cal) with a head on-one side,—whether intended for that of our 


most: gracious Sovereign, or of the Theatrical King, we are- 
unable to: determine. The reverse displays the Champion 
- throwing down his glove ; and has this motto—‘-Present:d by H. 
| M. Servants at the T. R. Drury Lane. Rh. W. Elliston Manager. 
» August 1, 1821.”—There have been two. editions of this Medal. 


In the first there was a trifling esmaeareitie te Champion’ s horse. 
wanted a tail. 
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~ Dec. 14.—A Miss Edmiston, who has been edy- 
cated for the Stage by Mr. Foot of this Theatre 
made her début as the heroime of that frigid, stupe- 
fying Tragedy, ‘“‘ Jane Shore.” She seems to be 
somewhat under the middle size of woman: her 


face is rather intelligent, but by no means pretty, or | 


adapted to express powerful emotion; and _ her 
voice, we fear, is defective in power and intonation, 
as many passages were wholly indistinct. Nor can 
we speak favourably of her delivery of such parts of 
the dialogue as we contrived to hear. She either 
misunderstood her author repeatedly, or her organ 
was sadly untractable, for the emphasis was fre- 
quently so misplaced, as to render the meaning 


almost obscure. In addition to this, we must | 


observe that her action was singularly redundant ~ 


and misplaced. Yet, with all these defects, this 


young lady, who at the best is but a mere novice, a - 


scholar in the art of acting, has been blazoned forth 
by a portion of the press as a great genius; and by 
the worthy manager of the Theatre, thrust upon 
such an adventurous attempt, as might well startle 
even an experienced performer and_ established 
favourite. Kean played Hastings—< for that night 
only,” the bills said, but, as usual, they lied, for he 
has repeated it several times. If helose no fame by 
the performance, he will gain none. We saw little 
that was beautiful, except his velvet hat, and lordly 


plume. Pope screamed through Dumont in his 
customary discordant style. 


Why does he frown | 


and loll his mouth open so horribly? and, why does 


he palm and hug Jane so freely in the 2nd Act, 


while he is advising her to fly to obscurity and a — 


cottage? Tobe sure, Dumont knows well enough 


tis his wife, and so do the audience; but as Jane is | 


not in the secret, she should not suffer herself to 
be thus familiar] 


She who has 
tings, ought n 
from another. 


rly clasped in the arms of her servant. 
just escaped being ravished by Has- 
ot to appear to court similar treatment — 
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Dec. 19.—Miss Edmiston this evening entered 
upon the momentous undertaking we have just 
spoken of; that is, the performance of Lady Macbeth. 
The Play was preceded by the following Address, 
spoken by Cooper, and written by the Hon. G. 
Lamb, who has little reason tg be proud of the 
composition. Why does he not take a few lessons 
in English Grammar? he would find it quite as 


amusing an employment as translating Catullus, and 
far more useful :-— 


If when the Sun withdraws its beams on high, 
The rising Star is beauteous in the sky, 

And those who most admir’d day’s gorgeous light, 
Can gladly view the lesser gems of night ; 

So, tho’ the lustre’s lost, which beam’d the rays 
Of glowing health on Shakspeare’s loftiest lays, 
Ye yet may hail that light which now would soar, 
To shine where brightest genius shone before. 
Unthinking passion, and close-following shame, 
And famine, clinging to the sinking frame, 

Are Nature's woeful truths of every day, 

That all can feel, tho’ all may not portray; 

But, blood-stain’d woman, spurning ev’ry fear, 
And ev’ry feeling that makes woman dear, 

Is inspiration’s task ; and, tow’ring Mind 

Must form this awful monster of her kind ! 

Then, let me calin our vent’rous suppliant’s fear ; 
Tell her, you will not blame, but kindly cheer ; 
And, if her failing pow’r shall speak too plain 
What ye once saw,* ye ne’er may see again, 

E’en her bold effort shall command applause ;— 
To fall, is honour, if in Honour’s cause. 


Dec. 22.—About a twelvemonth since, a new 
piece called ‘* Giovanni in Ireland” was announced 
in the bills of this house; but, after numerous post- 
ponements, it was withdrawn, in consequence of an 
‘“* unexpected difficulty.” The obstacle, however, 
being removed, it was brought forward this evening; 
the venal newspapers having, for some weeks before, 
announced its approach by imposing flourishes of 


*¥ i, e. Mrs. Siddons. 
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trumpets, declaring it to be the most witty and 
magnificent thing that could be imagmed. To- 
night, the correctness oi these assertions was put to 
the test; and what wasthe result? Why, that every 
mai i ihe house, two degrees removed irom idiotcy, 
or who had not bartered away his right of freely 
judging, tor the sake ot ireely entering the Theatre, 
pronounced it to be a mass of disgusting, stupid 
tibaldry, unredeemed by one approach to wit, or 
even common sense; while the boasted splendour 
sank into insignificance, when compared with that 
of the Coronation, which has dazzled the eyes and 
gladdened the hearts of ali the great babies out of 
their swaddling clouts, during the last four months. 


To leave, however, this general description of the 
thing, and enter somewhat into particulars—for, we 
suppose we must give particular accounts of these 
gener now that they are almost the only 
ood which the managers present to our critical 
maw. Before the curtain rose, Russell came for- 
ward, in company with Mr. Loveday, whose face,, 
by the way, displays a happy mixture of the visages 
of Vining and Bromley, (lucky fellow) insomuch, 
that the British Press, in its account of the piece, 


swore ‘twas Bromley himself. But to. proceed. 


Russell and Loveday began to descant on the 


“liberality of a British audienee;” and administered 
their flummery in doses so intolerably strong,. that. 
Bull's stomach, albeit none of the weakest upon. 
such occasions, began to be qualmish, and he hissed 
lustily, to the utter astonishment of the accomplished 
Stage-Manager, who, with a look of simpering 
Sorrow, made his retreat, in company with his col- 
league. Then came Cooper, with another Address: 
of some ten or twelve lines, the character of: which. 
will be at once understood, when we tell our readers. 


that the the 
British oak.” shamrock,” and: “ the 


the 


oak,” had by no means been overlooked by 
writer. This was succeeded by a “ Medley 
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Overture,” consisting of such popular airs as Paddy 
Carey, Darby Kelly, and St. Patrick's Day; and at 
length, the work of introduction being completed, 
the curtain rose, and discovered Don Giovanni, 
accompanied by Leporel/o, approaching the coast of 
Ireland in a packet. Here we pause, being quite 
unable to give an account of the plot. we can 
merely say that the Dow makes the usual advances to 
every woman he meets, in the most libertine style 
possible; gets into a quarrel with the amateur per- 
formers at Kilkenny ; fires the convent of St. Domi- 
nick, and bears off the Novice; undergoes a mock 
trial, and is about to be condemned, when the 
arrival of the King in Ireland leads to his liberation ; 
and he expresses a determination to proceed to 
Spain, and fight in defence of his country’s newly- 
acquired liberties, &c. The whole of the characters 
then proceed to witness the King’s landing; and 
the remainder of the piece is, for the most part, 
occupied by a procession of the Knights of St. 
Patrick, accompanied by the Sovereign 


The principal characteristic of this production is 
its unvarying stupidity. There.is not the slightest. 
attempt at character: the dialogue is disgustingly- 
vulgar: and the incidents indescribably absurd: te 
sum up all in half-a-dozen words, it is a coarse, 
despicable, and immoral piece of blackguardism. 
Of the Raree-Show it introduces, we have only to. 
repeat what we have said before, viz. that it will bear. 


no comparison with its predecessor the Coronation, 


in point of glare and glitter—the chief recommenda- 
tion, we presume, of such fooleries. The Proces- 
sion does not, in this instance, cross the front of the 


Stage, but advances from the back, and passes over. 


the platform in the Pit, erected for the entrance of 
the Champion. The King is still represented by 
Elliston, and as. it appears to us, inimitably. His 


look, as he strutted down the Stage, and the digni-: 


fied bow to his loving subjects, on mounting the plat- 
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form, were of themselves richly worth seven shillings, 
We do not believe that George the Fourth ever 
fancied himself half so important a personage as. 
R. W. Elliston, Esq. did at this moment; though, 
to be sure, the storm of hisses with which a large 
portion of his disaffected subjects saluted him, must 
in some degree have dissipated the delighttul illusion. 
On the fall of the curtain, the opposition was loud 
and predominating; but, the hirelings who had 
availed themselves of an uncommonly bountiful issue 
of orders, were certainly very strenuous in their 
applause, and served to create a diversion in favour 
of the piece, though the piece had by no means done 


so much for them. The man who writes in the 


Morning Herald, describing this turbulent scene, 
had the impudence to say, “ They who had paid 
their money, and who were determined to be pleased— 
(no doubt)—soon got the better of the faction ; and 
the piece was given out, amid the applause of the 
respectable part of the audience.” What queer ideas 
this man must have of respectability; and with. 
what an appetite he must eat his dirty morsel, thus | 
slavishly earned! We dare say now, if any one. 
were to call in question his honour and independence, 
he would bluster and bounce most alarmingly ; and 
therefore we beg to say that we do not. His own . 
paper, however, presents a sufficient answer to his 
criticism; for, the very next column tells us, that 
in the evening of the day on which the piece was. 

roduced, Mr. Dunn, a person employed about the’ 


heatre, dragged a poor wretch to Bow Street, who. 
had offered for sale one of the 500 genuine Box-. 


orders which had been distributed. The Magistrate, 
of course, immediately dismissed the charge, com-. 


menting severely upon the impudence and ignorance 
of this Dunn. | 


hae new piece, it seems, is intended to supply | 
the place of a Pantomime, which they have given | 
up attempting to produce at this house, after about - 
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hifty complete failures in as many years. As asub- 
stitute for such Pantomimes as we have been accus- 
tomed to here, we are doubtful whether even ‘‘ Gio- 
vanni in Ireland” is not to be welcomed; though 


: five hundred times five hundred Giovannis would be 


a poor equivalent for the loss of Grimaldi, and one 
Covent-Garden Pantomime. We leave King Ellis- 
ton to do the best he can with his paltry exhibition; 
only hoping that we shall not for ever be doom’d to 


__ the task of chronicling a succession of tedious spec- 


tacles, which, though they may cause a temporary 
increase to the manager's profits, have a permanent 


_ effect in debasing the character of the profession, 


and rendering the very idea of the Theatre nauseous 
to men of cultivated taste :— 

Our English Stage, which was at first design’d 

To raise the genius and improve the mind, 

T’expose the various follies of the town, 

Seems nzow contented to expose tts own, 

We flatter ourselves that ‘‘ Giovanni in Ireland” 

will contribute materially to render even the most 


_ frivolous part of the public sick of such exhibitions. 
It may perhaps (we speak doubtfully) amuse dri- 


vellers, and children under six years of age; but 


_ must be regarded with ineffable contempt by every 
man whose upper story is not completely empty. 


Dec, 26.—*‘ Giovanni in Ireland” was performed 


_ for the first time this evening, the bills telling us, 
_ with remarkable pleasantry, that the former repre- 
_ sentation was merely a “‘ Dressed Rehearsal.” Of. 


A ta 


course we did not again undergo the purgatory of 
witnessing it; but we learn from the papers that the 
house was very thinly attended, and that much 
disapprobation was expressed. The ‘Old Times” 
asserts that ruffians were stationed in various parts 
of the Theatre, to knock down or intimidate every 
man who ventured to hiss. The next morning, the 
Bills contained the following piece of unequalled 


insolence, which we print without a syllable of 
comment. 
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Giovanni in Ireland,” on its first performance, last night, 
was received with tumultuous approbation, every factious effort 
previously organized, being comp'etely overpowered. The nu- 
merous conmunications on ‘this subject that have been 
received, will, in due time, be brought before the Public. 
The Piece will be repeated every evening till further notice. 


A Mr. T. B. Cox, of 1, Soho Square, preferred a 
complaint at Bow Street, December 27th, against 
Bond, one of the constables belonging to the Office, 
for violently assaulting him in the Theatre on the pre- 
ceding evening, because he hissed the piece!!! We 
are happy to add, that the house has been almost 
deserted on every night of its performance. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Nov. 24.——-This was to have been the “ last night” 
of the “ Exile.” Then the 28th was fixed upon as 
*« nositively the last night ;” and yet the play has been 
performed half-a-dozen times since. Such despicable 
trickery should be left to Mr. Elliston. We feel no 
surprise when these poor artifices are resorted to by 
the proprietors of booths and puppet-shows, but it 
grieves us to see a respectable theatre (as ¢his house 
really is) disgraced by anything of the kind. 


_ Nov. 29.—*‘ The Two Gentlemen of Verona” was 
this evening brought forward, after having under- 
gone some slight curtailment. That this play is 
really the composition of Shakspeare, we cannot 
entertain a doubt; for, it displays many of the 
peculiarities of his style; but, we must add, that it 
has few beauties. The plot is singularly defective ; 
the language, though occasionally brilliant, is more 
frequently tedious and insipid; while the characters 
are sadly uninteresting. That of Proteus is repul- 
sive and unnatural; Vulentine’s misfortunes excite. 
little sympathy; and Sylvia‘is too common-place a 
personage to render the spectator very solicitous- 
about her fate. Julia is the most amiable of the 
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party, and is a delicate outline of a species of cha- 

racter which Shakspeare’s riper judgment depictured 
more effectively. Her conduct while disguised as 
the Page is very sweet and touching. The two 

clowns, Launce and Speed, are admirable specimens 

of a genus in which Shakspeare’s faney delighted 

to revel. 


The play has always been found heavy and unat-. 
tractive in the theatre, and we are therefore less 
inclined to. quarrel with the method which has been 
resorted to, to heighten its interest, on the present 
occasion, though we strongly objected to it on the 
revival of ‘‘ Twelfth Night,” which needs no auxi- 
hary to render it entertaining. We allude to the 
itroduction of Music and Pageantry. Several of 
Shakspeares Songs and Sonnets, composed by 
Bishop, are allotted to Julia and Sylvia; and, in the 
Fourth Act there occurs (not very naturally) @ 
magnificent display of the Seasons, with emblem- 
atical attendants ;—Cleopatra sailing down the 


Cydnus; and the splendid Gardens of the Duke of 
Afilan. 


Although this play, as we have just observed, has 
never before been popular, several attempts have: 
been made to render it so. The first occasion of its.” 

erformance after Shakspeare’s death, was at Drury 

ane, in 1763, with some alterations by Victor, : 
undertaken at the suggestion of Garrick. It then 
dragged heavily on for five nights, and on the sixth — 
was driven from the Stage by the memorable riot. 
which: took place on that evening, respecting the 
admission of half-price during the run of a new piece. 
In 1790, it was again revived at Drury Lane, after 
having been retouched by Kemble, but was very _ 
coolly received. In 1808, Kemble, who appears.:to: 
have been partial to the production, once more — 
brought it forward, with every adventitious aid that: » 
it-could receive from splendid scenery and dresses ; 
but, we believe it was not played more than three 
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or four times. We subjoin the cast of that period, 
contrasted with the present :— 


1808. 1821. 
Kemble - - - Valentine - - - Jones 
Pope - - - - Proteus - - - Abbott 
Murray - - - Duke - - - - Egerton 
Liston - - - - Thurio - - - W. Farren 
Munden - - - Launce - - - Liston 
Blanchard - - Speed - - - - Blanchard 
Miss Norton - - Sylvia - - - - Miss Hallande 
Miss Smith - - Julia - - - - Miss M. Tree 
Miss Waddy - - Lueetta - - - Miss Beaumont 


Were it not for the Music and Scenery, the piece 
would certainly not be more popular now than it 
was on its last revival, for it is by no means acted so 
well as it was in 1808. Kemble was somewhat 
more saturnine than was desirable for a lover, ‘tis 
true; but, his successor, Jones, falls into the opposite 
error, and is as much too frivolous and fidgetty. 
Abbott, though generally a sensible and pleasing 
actor, drawls and proses through Proteus most 
drowsily; and Farren’s Thurio has little about it. 
that is amusing, except the dress. Liston’s Launce’ 
is droll enough; but, he is unquestionably a genuine 
descendant of the actor Shakspeare had in his eye, 
when he spoke of “ fools who will themselves laugh, 
to set on some quantity of barren spectators to laugh 
too.” Moreover, let there be the slightest grossness 
in the language, and he is sure to add to its effect as 


much as possible, both by word and gesture. He 


was called to order by the audience, during the 


soliloquy upon the dog, in the Fourth Act; where, | 
as we recollect, Munden gave similar offence in 1808. 
Liston seems to us to spoil the joke of this scene. 
Proteus sends Launce to Sylvia, with a lady’s lap- 
o98 which Launce loses, and supplies its place with 

is Own, afilthy cur. But, Liston substitutes a hand- 
some Newfoundland dog, the offer of which could 
not reasonably offend a lady, though she might not ~ 


Choose to accept it. The chief ornament of the 
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i piece is the Julia of Miss M. Tree, who confirms by 


her gracefully feminine performance, all the hopes 
and expectations that were excited by her Viola. 


Dec. 1.—A pleasant translation from the French 


_ was produced this evening, entitled ‘The Two 
_ Pages of Frederick the Great.” It is a mere trifle, 


founded upon an anecdote which many of our 
readers will remember having read at school, in their 


collection of French Exercises. Frederick (Farren) 
has a Page, (Miss Foote) who applies his salary to 


the support of his indigent parent. He falls asleep, 
with a letter in his hand from his mother, expressing 
her gratitude for his filial attention, and is discover- 
ed in this situation by the King, who reads the let- 
ter, and deposits in his pocket a rouleau of dueats. 
At the same time, another Page (Mrs. Chatterley) 
loses a similar rouleau, and a suspicion is excited 
that it has been stolen by the former. This, of 
course, is soon removed, and the piece terminates. 
The acting is admirable. Farren, who dresses his 
parts better than any man on the Stage, now Ma- 
thews has quitted it, looks like a portrait of Freder- 


ick that has just stepped from its frame; and the 
two Pages, one.a sentimental youth, and the other 


a lively madcap, are captivatingly personated by 
_ Miss Foote and Mrs. Chatterley. The scene during 


_ the first act is laid in the house of an old hotel- 


_ keeper, (Fawcett) who has married a young wife, 


(Mrs. Gibbs.) Between this worthy couple, there 


occurs some ticklish dialogue respecting dispropor- . 
tioned matches, and the precise age at which a youth 


becomes capable of—doing mischief, which might 
as well have been omitted. 


Dec. 3.—Miss Hallande, who had shownsymptoms 
of indisposition an evening or two before, was taken 
so ill to-day, that the managers were obliged hastily 
to allot the part of Sy/via to a Mrs. Boyle, of whom 
we shall only say, that nothing but the urgency of the 


occasion could be suffered to plead in excuse for her’ 
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imperfections ; but, this plea certainly cannot be 
urged in favour of the managers, who next mornin 
were guilty o/ a gross falsehood, by stating that she 
was received with ‘ distinguished applause.”—In 
the bills of the day, Miss Hallande was announced 
for Sy/via; and the Editor of the ‘‘ Morning Post,” 
taking ‘or granted that all was right, assured his 
readers next morning that Miss H.. “appeared quite 
rece vered; and went through her singmg with great 
merit. —Unlucky Post! 


Dec. 6.—Mr. Abbott, while playing Proteus this 
evening, received a severe sword-wound in the face, 
during the (introduced) skirmish with the Outlaws. 
in the Fifth Act. The acute pain he suffered, caused 
him to shriek loudly once or twice; and the audience 
were deeply agitated. The performance abruptly 
terminated, and a distressing pause ensued for about 
ten minutes, when Egerton announced that the 
wound was not so severe as had been apprehended. 
The blow, it seems, took effect on the frontal bone 
over the right eye, and on the cheek bone, but the 
eye luckily escaped. Mr. Abbott was not able to 
resume his duties before the 17th, and, in the mean 
time, Proteus was played by Connor. 


Dec. 15.—The newspapers say,. that, on the con- 
clusion of “The Two Gentlemen of Verona” this 
evening, Mrs. Coutts sent for Miss M. Tree into her 
Box, and presented her with £50, as an acknowledg- 
ment for the pleasure she had derived from her 
performance of Julia. A day or two before, the 
Post asserted that Reynolds and Bishop, the alterer 
of the play, and the composer of the music, had 
given her a tiara on the same account; but this Mr: 


Bishop contradicted, in a letter to the Editor. , The 
hint was well-meant, but ineffectual. 7 


Dec. 26.—The Pantomime this 


year is called. 
Harlequin and Mother Bunch.” 


We think it a: 


comparative failure; i. €. it is not so good as some. 
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- we have seen here, though far superior to any we 


have seen elsewhere. The introductory business 
describes the intrigues of JA/other Bunch to prevent 


_ the marriage of the Aing of the Gold Mines with the 
_ Princess All Fair ; and procure the Lady for her 


friend, the Yellow Dwarf. Though too much pro- 


tracted, it is amusing, and introduces some beau- 


tifully-executed views. A representation of a Po- 
lished Steel Castle, is magnificent. The Harlequin- 


_ade which follows, is flat, and the scenery by no 


means so good as in the opening portion of the 
piece. Views of Margate and Billingsgate are far 
below the general character of such things at this 
house. Partial discontent was exqited by the length 
of the early scenes, the brevity of the Clown’s an- 
tics, and the staleness of some of the tricks; inso- 
much that Grimaldi, on announcing it for repetition, 
was compelled to strain his lungs lustily, to render 
his voice audible amid the uproar which prevailed. 


OLYMPIC THEATRE. 


A novelty was produced here on the [3th of 
December, under the title of ‘‘ Morilda’s Wand.” 
It would be difficult for the imagination to conceive 


anything more excessively absurd than the Plot of 


Pry 


this thing, if plot it could be called. A young lady, 


versed in all the accomplishments of life, for some 
reason which no one can divine, has been brought 
up secluded from the world, and is ignorant of the 
existence of two sexes. ‘‘ The creature Man” ar- 
rives ; surprises her, sleeping on a bank of flowers ; 
(interesting!) falls in love with her; and, after being 
the subject of the lady’s ridicule, all of which he 
bears very patiently, marries her. Where all this 
takes place cannot be guessed. One of the charac- 
ters ( Chatterina ) was no doubt intended to be very 


comic; and in this the Authoress made her first ap- 
pearance! She is somewhat far gone in the wane; - 
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and, if the performance of this evening may be ¢on. 
sidered a fair trial of her powers, it is to be hoped 
she will write very little, and act less. Not a smile 
could she excite among the audience. For this, 
however, she made herself ample atonement, finish- 
ing every sentence with a laugh at her own ima- 
gined wit. The audience would not have heard it 
through, but for the able manner in which Miss | 
Booth sustained the part allotted to her. This 


young actress is now moving im a sphere peculiarly 


suited to her abilities; and in this it must be con- 
fessed she stands without a rival, and deserves all 
the applause she obtains. Miss J. Scott made her 
first appearance here, in a pas seul in the above piece. 
She is much improved, both in grace and figure, and 
was well received, An ‘“‘ Amateur of Fashion” has — 
been playing Corinthian Tom, in “‘ Life in London,” 

The Chronicle says he is a son of Bearcroft, the 


celebrated barrister. 


The other Minor Houses are displaying the cus- 
tomary Pantomimes. At the Coburg, on the 26th 
of December, a new drop was exhibited, composed 
entirely of looking-glass. There are fifty-four 
Squares, in six rows, set in a gold moulding, The 
Surrey Theatre is still open under Mr. Dibdin. At 
the Adelphi, on the 30th of November, a pot of paint 
fell through the opening in the ceiling made for the 
chandelier, and sadly bedaubed some of the pittites, 
who denounced vengeance against the manager, and. 
were very turbulent. The newspapers, in describing 
this circumstance, exaggerated so unmercifully, that 
It might have been supposed the whole roof had 
fallen in. The slang work, called ** Life in London,” 
has been dramatised by Mr. Moncrieff, and brought 
out here, It exhibits various scenes of low humour, 
which we. dare say are strictly correct. Many 
people may think the representations too faithful. 
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Wrovinctal Drama. 


North Shields —Mr. Anderson opened on the 3rd 


_ December, with a very excellent Company. This 


is his largest Theatre, and holds about £90: Boxes, 
As, Pit, 2s. Gallery, 1s. His circuit * is considered 
profitable for good performers, as they take eight 
benefits yearly, and are generally well supported. 
They share with the Manager after £10; and the 
house-expenses are moderate. As part of the Com- 
pany were crossing the Tyne, from South Shields, 
a few evenings since, the boat upset. Fortunately, 


no one was drowned, though the party were for 


some time immersed in the water. ALCANOR, 


Bodmin, Cornwall.—The Company here, under 
the management of Dawson, Jun. are doing well, 
During the Races and Assizes, the Theatre was 
numerously attended; and has been warmly patro- 


_nised by the major part of the Nobility and Gentry 


in the neighbourhood. The Company intend taking 


up their winter-quarters at Truro. Osbaldiston has 


quitted them, and is now at Bristol. I am glad to 


find that Mercutio (p. 371, Vol. V.) approves of his 


rformances. He saw him in Joseph Surface—J, in 
Charles. The latter he is certainly more fit for. If 


he is retained in the Bristol Company, I anticipate 


that Mercutio will have much more to say in his 
favour, when their regular season commences. 
SAM SAM S-SON. 


Bristol.—I am fond of the Drama,—I like Actors 
{some)—and I read the “ British Stage,” which I 
like also. My principal ruling passion, however, is 
curiosity :—for this reason, I go to see new Plays 


* North and South Shields, Sunderland, Durham, Beverley, 
Scarborough, Whitby, and Stockton. 
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and new Actors; for this reason, [ like to inquire 
into everything that in the least savours of the strange 
or wonderful; and for this reason, Sir, [ ‘take the 
liberty of addressing you. In your last Number 
but one, as well as in several preceding ones, I have 
read of a Mr. Osbaldiston, who it appears belongs : 
at present to the Bristol Company, and 1s a lighly 
respectable actor; but, Sir, as his name has some- 
thing about it rather strange, my curtosity 1s naturally 
excited; and, I should be glad to learn from any 
‘of your readers, whether ‘tis a real or an assumed one, 
IT am well aware that many persons who come on 
the Stage, change their names, and substitute for 
Jenkins, or Simkins, or Tomkins, some such high- 
sounding appellation as Montmorenci, Fitzclarence, 
&c.; and, who knows but the gentleman in question 
may have done the same? If not, I beg pardon for 
my suspicion, and plead the strangeness of the name 
for my excuse. | 


CURIOSO. 


Hastings.—The Theatre here has been open this 
Season under the management of a Mr. Sage, with 
a tolerable company, consisting of Mr. Raymond 
from Liverpool, Mr. Byrne from Dublin, Mr. Buck- 
stone, Mr. Hunter, Mr. Sage, Mr. Broughton, and 
others of minor note; the Ladies are the Misses 
Baker and Holland, Mrs. Lamb from York, Mrs. 
Harrison, and Mrs. Kenneth, a daughter, I under- 
stand, of Mr. Russell of Drury Lane Theatre. The 
pieces have been got up ina very creditable manner; 
and the Theatre has occasionally been extremely 
well attended. Cumberland’s “Battle of Hastings” 
attracted overflowing houses. I cannot, however, 
speak of the performers so favourably as I could 
wish. Of Mr. Sage, the manager, I can only say, 
that he is a quiet, well-meaning young man, too 
fond of acting. Miss Love played Patrick in the 


‘* Poor Soldier,” for the benefit of Mrs. Kenneth, 
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and was tolerably well supported ; her song of the: 


was admirable. 
men of his abilities, but, from various other charac-- 
ters I have seen him play, I consider him a- very: 
promising young man, as a low cumedian. 


‘© Friend and Pitcher,” and the duett with Norak, 
(Mrs. Kenneth) were extremely well executed. IL 


cannot pass from the performance of this Opera, - 


without notice of Mr: Buckstone’s Bagatelle, which 
I do not name this as a fair speci-. 


His: 


Nicholas Twill is a fine original piece of acting,. 


more so than the common-place frivolity of the 


_ part may be thought to allow; his country boys are 


others of the like cast, I have been much 


in the Luar. 


good; and his Jumes in Blue Devils,” and: 
pleased 
with. I was agreeably surprised on the 8th of: 
@ctober, on perceiving the Bills announce an extra-. 
ordinary novelty, which was no less than. the 
appearance of Mr. Kean in Shylock, and Mr. Elliston 
Such an attraction was not to be 
withstood ; at an early hour, people were crowding 
round the doors; and it required considerable 
management’ when they were opened, to prevent 


_ the-entrance of those robust mortals, who, by dint 


of strength, provide themselves with a free-admis-. 
sion not very agreeable to the manager. The house: 
Was- crowded in every part; the prices were raised ; 


and a good round sum paid into the Treasury. The. 


two Stars, I understand, performed gratuitously.. 
Kean played Shylock in his best style; but, ““R. W. 
Elliston, Esq.” (as he was announced) had been 
sacrificing at the shrine of Bacchus, which was very 
evident on his appearance ;_ his feet and head appa-. 
rently holding an argument as to which had the most, 
right and title to terra firma. | However, his_ per- 
formance was excellent, though perhaps rather too 
much tinged with the ws cgmica; but this fault. 
was certainly on the right side. Kean appeared 
extremely, well. The Libraries have been well 
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and new Actors; for this reason, I like to inquire 
into everything that in the least savours of the strange 
or wonderful; and for this reason, Sir, I ‘take the 
liberty of addressing you. In your last Number 
) but one, as well as in several preceding ones, I have 
read of a Mr. Osbaldiston, who it appears belongs 
| at present to the Bristol Company, and is a highly 
respectable actor; but, Sir, as his name has some- 
thing about it rather strange, my curiosity is naturally 
excited; and, I should be glad to learn from any 
of your readers, whether ‘tis a real or an assumed one. 
I am well aware that many persons who come on 
the Stage, change their names, and substitute for 
Jenkins, or Simkins, or Tomkins, some such high- 
sounding appellation as Montmorenci, Fitzclarence, 
&c.; and, who knows but the gentleman in question 
may have done the same? If not, I beg pardon for 
my suspicion, and plead the strangeness of the name 
for my excuse. 
CURIOSO. 


Hastings.—The Theatre here has been open this 

Season under the management of a Mr. Sage, with 

a tolerable company, consisting of Mr. Raymond 

( from Liverpool, Mr. Byrne from Dublin, Mr. Buck- 
stone, Mr. Hunter, Mr. Sage, Mr. Broughton, and 
others of minor note; the Ladies are the Misses 
| Baker and Holland, Mrs. Lamb from York, Mrs. 
. A Harrison, and Mrs. Kenneth, a daughter, I under- 
stand, of Mr. Russell of Drury Lane Theatre. The 

pieces have been got up ina very creditable manner; 

and the Theatre has occasionally been extremely 

well attended. Cumberland’s ‘“ Battle of Hastings” 

attracted overflowing houses. I cannot, however, 

speak of the performers so favourably as I could 

\ wish. Of Mr. Sage, the manager, I can only say, 
that he is a quiet, well-meaning young man, too 

fond of acting. Miss Love played Patrick in the 
‘* Poor Soldier,” for the benefit of Mrs. Kenneth, 
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and was tolerably well supported ; her song of the: 
«« Friend and Pitcher,” and the. duett with Norak;, 
(Mrs. Kenneth) were extremely well executed. I 
cannot pass from the pertormance of this Opera, - 
without notice of Mr: Buckstone’s Bagatelle, which 
was admirable. Ido not name this as a fair speci- 
men of his abilities, but, from various other charac-- 
ters I have seen him play, I consider him a. very: 
promising young man, as a low cumedian. His 
Nicholas Twill is a fine original piece of acting,. 
more so than the common-place frivolity of the 
part may be thought to allow; his country boys are: 
good; and his James in ‘ Blue Devils,” and: 
others of the like cast, I have been much pleased: 
with. I was agreeably surprised on the 8th of: 
@ctober, on perceiving the Bills announce an extra-. 
ordinary novelty, which was no less than. the 
appearance of Mr. Kean in Shylock, and Mr. Elliston 
in the Liar. Such an attraction was not to be 
withstood ;: at an early hour, people were crowding 
round the doors; and it required considerable 
management’ when they were opened, to prevent: 
the entrance of those robust mortals, who, by dint 
of strength, provide themselves with a free-admis- 
sion not very agreeable to the manager. The house. 
Was- crowded in every part; the prices were raised ; 
and a good round sum paid into the Treasury. The. 
two Stars, I understand, performed gratuitously.. 
Kean played Shylock in his best style; but, ““R. W.. 
Elliston, Esq.” (as he was announced) had been 
sacrificing at the shrine of Bacchus, which was very 
evident on his appearance ;_ his feet and head appa-. 
rently holding an argument as to which had the most. 
night and title to terra firma. . However, his_per- 
formance was excellent, though perhaps rather too 
much tinged with the vis conica; but this fault. 
was certainly on the right side. Kean appeared 
extremely, well. The Libraries have been well 
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attended; and Hastings is now a very fashionable 
and much-improved place of resort. 
Oct. 16, 1821. AN INHABITANT. 


Andover.—During a journey from the West of 
England, I had oecasion to remain at Andover a few 
days, and had an opportunity of witnessing the 
efforts of a lady (Miss Williams) at the Theatre 
there, whose talents ought not to remain a day 
longer in oblivion. Her tragedy certainly excels 
anything on the Stage of the present day ; indeed, 
such was my admiration, and the impression made 
on her auditors in general, that I may venture to 
say it cannot be surpassed. Her faee is fine; figure 
slender; of the middle height; and voice, brilliant. 
She looks and speaks the ‘‘ beau ideal” of our im- 
mortal bard, the real Juliet, Ophelia, Imogen, Des- 
demona, &c. of his creative fancy. Her comedy is 
under restraint; but, wants freedom only, to excel. 
Her melo-dramatic acting is very fine. In Z'hérése, 
she electrified the house. She appears to be about 
eighteen; and I believe has been but a short time 
on the Stage. The Theatre is well conducted; and 
the company for the chief part is superior to those 
of most provincial establishments. 

Nov. 23, 1821. T. P. 


THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Winston’s action against Glossop for an assault, 
(Vide Vol. 5, p. 175) came on in the Court of King’s 
Bench, December 15. Damages £150. No new 
facts transpired. The Herald says that W. has given 
the money to the D. L. Theatrical Fund.--It appears 
that one of the party whom the Duke of Sussex met 
at Braham’s celebrated dinner, was a man named 
Hayward, hung in November for burglary. Some 
of his chums contrived to remove various great-coats 
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and hats from the hall, in the course of the evening. 
The Westminster Play this year wasthe ‘“ Andria.” 
The Prologue described the Coronation; and the 
Epilogue, the Sights of London.—The Philadelphia 
Gazette says that Price, the New York Manager, 
lately offered Braham 40,000 dollars for a two-years’ 
engagement, which B. refused.—The Theatre at 
Hampton Court, will be opened under the auspices 
of the King—so say the Newspapers.—The Chester 
Theatre is unoccupied: the proprietors advertise 
for a tenant.—A subscription has been commenced 
at York, to improve the interior of the Theatre.— 
The Brighton Theatre closed Nov. 24. Brunton 
announced that in consequence of the extraordinary 
success of the summer season, they intended to 
venture upon a winter one.—Catalani, Braham, Mrs. 
Salmon, and Placci, sang at the Glasgow Musical 
Festival, Dec. 3. Gross receipts £2,300. Catalani 
cleared £760, and Braham £260. They are now at 
Edinburgh, and are to be at Newcastle in January. 
Johnstone has been appointed one of the Band of 
Gentlemen Pensioners.—Miss Wilson terminated. 
an engagement of six nights at Bath on the 12th of 
December, as Rosina in ‘‘ The Barber of Seville.” 
She was supported by Horn. Hamblin and Mrs, 
Bunn are now the Tragic hero and heroine there.— 
In the King’s Bench, December 7, one West, a thea- 
trical print-seller, brought an action against another 
publisher, for piracy; but, it appeared that the 
alledged copies differed somewhat from the originals. 
Nominal damages were given by the Jury. The 
Act of Parliament, it seems, applies only to exact 
copies.—On the 8th December, D. Roach, son of a 
bookseller in Russell Court, was charged at Bow 
Street Office, with forging Orders of admission to 
C.G. Theatre. He was convicted of a similar fraud 
on the Haymarket proprietors in July last. The 
Magistrate committed him to take his trial for 
obtaining money under false pretences.—Early in 
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the morning of December 21, a stack of chimnies 
on the Town-Hall, Plymouth, was blown down, 
broke through the roof, and entirely destroyed the 
Mechanical Theatre of M. Thiodon, which had been 
for some time exhibited there.—Terry 1s perform- 
ing at Edinburgh, and Miss Dance at Ipswich.—A 
New York Paper of December Ist, states that while 
Wallack, who has again visited America, was pro- 
ceeding to Philadelphia in a stage-coach, it upset 
near Brunswick, and his leg was broken in two 
places, above the knee.—The Trafalgar Packet, in 
crossing from Calais to Dover on the 21st December, 
was in great danger of being lost. One of the 
passengers was Miss Stephens, who, it is said, 
displayed great presence of mind, and_ ferfect 
composure.—Hone announces for publication, Eight 
Ancient Mysteries, from MSS. in the British Muse- 
um.—A Mr. Goodacre will commence a series of 
Astronomical Lectures, on a new principle, at the 
Haymarket, on the Ist of January. 


_ Weare happy to say, that “ Giovanni in [reland” 
was finally driven from the Stage on the 29th of 
December. On the conclusion of the piece, there 
was a general call for the manager; upon which, 
Elliston came forward in the King’s dress, and pro- 
mised that it should be withdrawn for the present. 
This did not satisfy the audience ; and he was com- 
elled to announce that it was withdrawn altogether. 
he hearing of the charge against Bond ( p. 34.) was 
fixed for Friday, the 28th; but Mr. Cox did not 
appear to substantiate his charge. A complaint of 
a similar nature, however, was made by a person of 
decent appearance, who stated that on the preceding 
evening he visited the Theatre, and, not being suffi- 
ciently dressed for the Boxes, proceeded to the 
Pit, with the intention of taking his seat there ; but, 
finding the Pit unpleasantly full, (Query) he repaired 
to the Two-shilling Gallery. The performance was 
‘* Giovanni in Ireland ;” and, feeling himself greatly 
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disgusted by the Procession Scene passing across the 
Pit, he expressed his opinion by hissing moderate- 
ly. Notwithstanding his moderation, however, he 
was immediately collared, and dragged out of the 
Gallery. The object of his application to the Ma- 

istrate, was this:—he intended to visit the Boxes 
of the Theatre that evening; and, previous to his 
doing so, he wished to ask his Worship whether he 
should again be subjected to such maltreatment. 
The Magistrate said, he could give no other answer, 
than that it would depend upon the demeanour of the 
applicant. He then departed, observing that he 
should try the matter. 


“Miss S—r, of Carmarthen St. Fitzroy Square, 
attempted to throw herself from Waterloo Bridge, 
about two o'clock in the morning of November 28, 
but was prevented by the toll-collector. She had 
been seduced and deserted by a celebrated tragedian 
and comedian, who, though still young, has for 
some time quitted the Stage. She was restored to 
her friends, who are highly respectable.”—M. He- 
rald, Nov. 29. 


After singing at Newcastle, Catalani will proceed 
to York, in company with Braham. They have 
been engaged to give two performances there, by 
Dr. Camidge and Mr. P. Knapton.. 


A stone has been placed over the late Mrs. Inch- 
bald’s grave at Kensington, bearing the following 
Inscription :— 


Gloria in excelsis Deo! Sacred to the Memory of ELIZABETH 
IncuBALD, whose Writings will be cherished while Truth, 
Simplicity, and Feeling, command public admiration; and 
whose retired and exemplary Life, closed, as it existed, in Acts 
of Charity and Benevolence. She died August Ist 1821, aged 
68 years. Requiescat in pace! | 


MARRIAGES. 
Nov. 25th, 1821.—At Trinity Church, Whitehaven, by the 
Rev. T. Harrison, M.A. William Macready, Esq. Manager of 


the Bristol and Whitehaven Theatres, to Miss Desmond, of the 
Jalter Theatre. 
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DEATHS, 


Nov. 19th, 1821.—At Wakefield, Mr. Webber, a member af 
Mr. Cooke’s Company, at the Olympic Circus, in that town, 
About half-past nine in the evening, he left the Woodman’s Inn, 
where he had been with some of his fellow performers, and the 
night being extremely dark, he fell into the area of the Public 
Rooms, now erecting, which was imprudently left without railings, 
or any kind of fence. His neck was dislocated by the fall, and 
he must have died instantaneously. The Jury’s verdict was 
* Accidental Death;” and a fine of £20 was ordered to be 
levied on the proprietors of the Rooms, unless they rendered the 
area secure within forty-eight hours. Mr. W.’s body was in- 
terred at St. John’s Church, Wakefield, on the following day, 
accompanied to the grave by Mr. Cooke and the whole of the 
Performers, with a band of music, playing the Dead March. 


Nov. 28th, 1821.~-At his house, in Devonshire Buildings, 
Bath, after an illness of four days, Mr. William Sowerby, the 
aera He was 4 man of some intelligence, but possessed 
ittle talent for the Stage. His first appearance in London was 
at Drury-Lane, on the 2lst. of May, 1807, when he played 
Rolla, on Barrymore’s benefit-night. He was then a member 
of the Norwich Company, and performed under the name of 


Seyton. He belonged to the Haymarket in 1810, and played 


Othello at Drury-Lane in 1818. He afterwards joined the 
Dublin and Bath Companies. | His manners were very eccen- 
tric; and some curious anecdotes are related of him: among 
others, the following :—Being hissed at Dublin, while perform- 
ing Roderick Dhu, he coolly walked to the front of the stage, 
stuck his spear in the boards, hung his cap upon it, and address- 
ing the audience, told them they were a set of geese. Adding, 
" I once met with similar treatment at Manchester, and I resented 
it as I ought. I said to my persecutors, ‘‘ You have blasted my 
every hope, marred all my efforts to improve, and therefore— 
curse you all!”—Osmond, in the ‘Castle Spectre,” was his 
favourite part. Seeing it once vilely murdered by a performer 
at the Newcastle Theatre, he rushed out of the boxes, and 
running towards the river, plunged into it, up to his neck. Some 
of his friends following, and attempting to extricate him, he 
assured them he was quite as much attached to life as they could 
be. ‘ That feilow’s Osmond,” he continued, “ drove me mad. 


I feel cooler now; and, if you please, let’s have a bottle together 
to warm us.” 


Dec. 4th, 1821.—At Brighton, aged 65, Mr. J. Perry, Editor 
of the Morning Chronicle. In his youth he was for a time a 
member of a provincial company of performers. 


Dec. 20, 1821.—At Bath, Mrs. Stanl ife of Mr.S. f 
of the Bath and Exeter Theatres. —— ens 
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